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The Nature of Dream-Intelligence.

It must not be supposed that this process of welding
together the chaotic materials of our dreams is ever
carried out with anything like the clear rational pur-
pose of which we are conscious when seeking, in
waking life, to comprehend some bewildering spectacle.
At best it is a vague longing, and this longing, it may
be added, is soon satisfied. There is, indeed, something,
almost pathetic in the facility with which the dreamer's
mind can be pacified with the least appearance of a
connection. Just as a child's importunate " Why ? "
is often silenced by a ridiculous caricature of an ex-
planation, so the dreamer's intelligence is freed from
its distress by the least semblance of a uniting order.

It thus remains true with respect even to our most-
coherent dreams, that there is a complete suspension,,
or at least a considerable retardation, of the highest
operations of judgment and thought; also a great
enfeeblenient, to say the least of it, of those sentiments
such as the feeling of consistency and the sense of the
absurd which are so intimately connected with these
higher intellectual operations.

In order to illustrate how oddly our seemingly
rational dreams caricature the operations of waking
thought, I may, perhaps, be allowed to record two of
my own dreams, of which I took careful note at the-
time.

On the first occasion I went "in my dream" to>
the " Stores" in August, and found the place empty.
A shopman brought me some large fowls. I .asked
their price, and he answered, " Tenpene-e a pound." I